160                         THE  BOSPHORUS.

mind," which elevates the fidelity of instinct
into a moral virtue, they regard every irre-
gularity much as a child regards the robbing of
an orchard; but if we knew no more of them
than their devoted affection for their children,
we could not doubt but that, in however un-
developed a state, the womanly virtues have an
asylum in their breasts,  and that  the good
seed, if planted there, would flourish as in, a
fruitful soil.

Compared   with   the  Turkish   women,   the
Greeks struck me as almost vulgar in appear-
ance, though more frequently handsome than
those of Athens and the Morea, and invariably
distinguished by their black and flashing eyes,
This effect was produced, no doubt, in part by
the contrast between the seclusion of the veiled
Turks, whose faces are seen but by stealth, and
the unreserve of the Greek attire, which con-
sisted of a wide turban of gauze intermixed with
flowers and tresses, and of a gaily coloured
jacket and petticoat, not loose enough for dignity,
nor tight enough to reveal the grace of flowing